BY DEPUTY

earth seemed wrapped in some garment against
the virtue of light.
I had just determined that if five more
minutes went by, but iny man did not come,
I must essay the passage, come what might,
when I saw a definite movement three paces
away.
The next instant a figure was outlined against
the foam.
It was not that of the smuggler, for who-
soever it was was approaching the ledge, and
it seemed less thickset than Grieg's, though I
could hardly believe that he had salt one of
the police. Still, I cared not whose it was, if
only they mounted the ledge, for once they
were there, I would instantly follow them up
and let them serve as my buffer and meet the
smuggler's knife.
To that end, I made ready to move.
Arrived at the base of the cliff, whoever it
was seemed uncertain whether or no to go on,
and I must confess that they had my sympathy,
for to find such a path by hearsay must iiave
been the devil and all. Indeed, I now surmised
that when I encountered the smuggler, the
latter was crossing the water to keep some
appointment with Grieg and that Grieg, grown
tired of waiting, had sent to find his ally and
learn why he had not come. What I could not
understand was why Grieg had sent another*
instead of coming himself. Upon further
consideration, I decided that the figure was
239